NEWGATE CALENDAR

WILLIAM DAVIS, THE GOLDEN FARMER

Who 'was Farmer and Highwayman for Forty-two Years

without his Neighbours suspecting.   Executed

loth of "December^ 1689

Golden Farmer was so called from his occupation
A and from paying people, if it was any considerable sum,
always in gold ; but his real name was William Davis, born
at Wrexham, in Denbighshire, in North Wales, from whence
he removed, in his younger years, to Salisbury, in Gloucester-
shire, where he married the daughter of a wealthy innkeeper,
by whom he had eighteen children, and followed the farmer's
business to the day of his death, to shroud his robbing on the
highway, which irregular practice he had followed for forty-
two years without any suspicion among his neighbours.
He generally robbed alone, and one day, meeting three
or four stage-coaches going to Salisbury, he stopped one of
them which was full of gentlewomen, one of whom was a
Quaker, All of them satisfied the Golden Farmer's desire
excepting this precisian, with whom he had a long argument
to no purpose, for upon her solemn vow and affirmation
she told him she had no money, nor anything valuable
about her ; whereupon, fearing he should lose the booty of
the other coaches, he told her he would go and see what
they had to afford him, and he would wait on her again.
So having robbed the other three coaches he returned,
according to his word, and the Quaker persisting still in her
old tone of having nothing for him it put the Golden Farmer
into a rage, and taking hold of her shoulder, shaking her as
a mastiff does a bull, he cried : " You canting bitch ! if you
dally with me at this rate, you'll certainly provoke my spirit
to be damnably rude with you. You see these good women
here were so tenderhearted as to be charitable to me, and
you, you whining whore, are so covetous as to lose your life
for the sake of mammon. Come, come, you hollow-hearted
bitch, unpin your purse-string quickly, or else I shall send
you out of the land of the living/' Now the poor Quaker,
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